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tailor. Then he goes to meet his guests, and preside at his vulgar banquet. His nomenclator, or secretary-slave, has arranged the names, reaping a generous harvest from the invited, for gold pieces are often given after the banquet. Then, after the basket of 'appetisers' has gone round, the slaves bring in the fishes and birds that have been brought from the ends of the empire; ' thirty secretaries,' so says Ammianus, standing by with their tabellas and their scales to note the weight of the peacock, or parrot, or pheasant, or whatever it may be, that the obsequious guests are praising. And when they lean back on the couch, clutching their rose-crowned silver cups, hydraulic organs, and c lyres as large as chariots,' and flutes, make merry music ; the perfumed oil in the lamps mingles its intoxication with that of the old Falernian wine ; and pretty eastern slaves dance voluptuous dances, and mimes play their lascivious parts, until men and women alike sink into the roses on the floor, and are borne home by their laughing slaves.
Such was the Roman patrician in the fourth century, according to Ammianus, Of the broader political condition of the empire he knew little ; of its economic condition, nothing. He knew